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The Offered Gift. 








BY MISS FRANCES A. FULLER. 
Shall I send thee when the green leaves come, 
A wil lower from the woods, 
To show thee I have been among 
Their breathing solitudes ? 
And wilt thou read upon its leaves 
Heart-thoughts from me to thee, 
And let it waken once again 
The voice of memory ? 
Ah, say thou wilt, for even now 


The und the fair moonlight, 


sunshine 


ee 





Have filled my heart with yearnings wild, 
And visions of the soft and bright; 

he mem'ry of each holy eve,” 
The cadence of each low-toned word, 
Each meaning or unthinking act, 
Returns again, is seen, or heard. 
Oh, if the past was ever dear, 


Bid me recall its light once more; 
Though if it only be a dream, 
And fleeting as it was before ! 


Still, still, was so wildly sweet, 
I fain would dream it o'er again ; 
“hen bid me send my humble gift, 
Nor let its language be in vain. 
Orange, Oo 
— ~scoor - 
Or 1a 
Ne'er bloomed a richer, holier lower 


In Ed amaranthine bower, 
W hose 
The playful zepl 
On nm 
To toss the 


High 


ens 


witching fragrance lulls to sleep, 
yrs as they creep 
rh 


nature 


viseless tiptoe throu the 


grove, 
garments wove 


in the air, and scatter wide 


Her boasted beauty and her pride, 

Than ‘TRUTH, a germ which Heaven's own bx 
Ik At} hi inte adi in the hum in min 1: 

An evergreen of richest hue, 


Fanned by the spirit-zephyrs mild, 


petals ever sprea ling 


new, 


Of Innocence, pure and undefiled, 


Fostered by the eternal Jove, 
And reared 
*Twill be 
When gray-haired 
To bloom in brig 


In the b 


hon rr by his love. 


transplanted to his throne 


Time his race has run, 


htest majesty 


nwer of Eternity. 
Hayesville, Ohio. 
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The flower beheld the star above, 
And longed to reach its airy love, 
But longed in vain. A dew-drop fell 


Into the rich and fragrant bell, 


And then the star was imaged there, 


As though it dropped from upper air, 
And glancing down from heaven had come 
To seek on earth a kindred home, 
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The Forsaken to the False One. 


H. BAYLEY. 
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| Passages in the Life of Pocahontas. 





I dare thee to forget me! It was a beautiful evening in June. The sun had 
Go. wander where thou wilt— retired to rest behind the distant hill, and the pale 
Thy hand upon the vessel's helm, fair moon had thrown her silvery mantle, ojer the 
Or on the sabre’s hilt: surrounded scenery 
Away! thour't free! o’er land and sea, The bright spa e water of the James, seemed 
Go rush to danger’s brink! lulled to rest, and all around was still as death: 
But oh, thou can'st not flee from thought A short distance from the river, stood a grove of 
Thy curse shall be—To THINK! noble Sycamores, under whose shade reclined three 
: Indian maidens. The youngest appeared to be but 
Remember me, remember all— a child, not more than thirteen years of age. She 
My long enduring love, was the very ture of an Indian beauty. Her form 
Phat link'd itself to perfidy was very slight, her eyes of melting brightness, and 
The Vulture 1 the Dove i the braids of her long black hair, were shining 
Remember, in thy utmost need, trinkets She was in a recumbent posture, her hands 
lid 


- . ahetut ‘ ; 
I never once did shrink, lasped, and her face turned upwards. One of the 












But clung to thee confidingly maidens was weaving a wreath ofdelicate flowers, but 
J hy curse shall be—To THINK! nota word was spoke n. 
Then go! THAT thought will render thee At length a sigh from the young princess (for such 
A dastard in the ficht, was her rank) broke the stillness, and she excleimed, 
THAT thought when thou art mipe st-toss'd, “No he ll not die, the Great Spirit loves the white 
Will fill thee with affricht: man. Ina dream the Great Spirit showed me a pale 
In some wild dungeon may'st thou lie. Eagle, and the Great Spirit covered the Eagle with 
And counting each cold link his own wings, so thatit could not be hurt.” Scarce 
That binds thee to c¢ uptivity, had the words passed her lips, whe nh a distant ilush- 
Thy curse shall be—To THINK! ing of the water was heard, and the next moment a lit- 
tle canoe shot under the shade of the maple at the 
Go seek the merry banquet hall, landing, and the tall and majestic form of ared man 
Where younger maidens bloom, stood before he = : 
The thought of ME shall make thee THERE “Flower of the forest, the Beaver has found thce."” 
Endure a deeper gloom; The maiden turned her eyes upon him but answer- 
THAT thought shall turn the festive cup ed not. i 
To poison while you drink, “The Beaver is not welcomed by the Wild Flow- 
And while false smiles are on thy cheek, er, as he FORMERLY was,” pursued the red man 
Thy curse shall be—To THINK! | Phe dang! ‘owhatan is always glad to see 
Forget me! false one, NOPE it not! her father’s braves,” replied the yo 
Where minstrels touch the string, | ‘The red man’s eye flashed fire, but he dared not 
The memory of other days vain answer the daughter of his kin 
Will gall thee while ne sing: | After a pause he informed her ithe had been 
The airs I used to love will make sent by her father to conduct her to her home, 
Thy coward conscience shrink 1 Ace mpanied by her maidens, they entered the 
Aye every note will have its sting canoe, and were soon ploughing the ‘sea of molten 
Phy curse shall be—ro THINK silver.” 
> * * » * * 
. . . ar oe : 
Forget me! No that shall not be! The next morning the Sun rose bright and clear, 
Ried ee act - : Ny —— ; : } and shed a golden splendor over the forest, the lands. 
ae p RON Chig: tO samy Frocks and the waters of the Red Man. 
Phat overhang the deep; | ‘T'was yet early when the doomed stranger was 
Thouw'lt shriek for aid! My feeble arm ones ea Ve Pichon. wt 2, 3 
iat Nicol’ than Seams tac tek 1 ught { rth to die. 1e place of execution was a 
PES rat aba re SREP Na be autiful spot. It was a level lawn, carpeted by vel- 
: ; bes i a vet turf, variegated by flowers and brilliant with a 
Phy curs a ie thousand gems. One solitary tree rose in majestic 
A PATHETIC APPEAI They have a way of doing grandeur, and formed a shade, under which sat the 





ng and his Chiefs with their families. On the right 





zs inthe *“Parmatic” order at the office 


vayune, altogether unique. Powhatan, bound fast to the tree, was the captive 





way thev dun there: His appearance was noble and striking. Firm deter 
Mi. et, oh? meet me, I implore you, mination was written upon his countenance, and un 
Meet where most I may adore “at: aunted courage was seen in every look; while his 

Neath the shadow of the bowe se yroad and expansive forehead, upon which clustered 
Meet me there, or where you will, thick masses of dark hair, and his large restless eve, 
Meet, and—npa Little bill. showed al vity intellect, and a mind ever ses king © ior 


+2 te > — change and adventure. 


Who secks to please all men each way, | 
And not himself offend; 

He may begin his work to-day, 
But God knows where he'll end 


Seated upon the ground, near the feet ot her father, 
sat the Wild Fl 


tearful eyes, that showed the interest she felt for hu 


wer, gazing upon the stranger 
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The 








Amaranth. 








Scattered here and there, were various groups of| and emperors. Yes, look up, and behold on Rome's 


the “dark sons of the forest,” waiting in silent expec- 
tation the coming event. 


loftiest tower, a creature, a mortal man perhaps, dress- 
ed in all the extravagance of tinseled foolery—a ver- 


At length, upon a given signal, the cord which | itable baboon! Yet this being of vice loves music, 


bound him to the tree was cut. The queen Itasca 
presented him with a gourd of water that he might 
wash, and her sister, Moxahaba, with a lunch of fea- 
thers, to use asa napkin. The little princess, finding 
her father immovable, had now given up all hope of 
saving the “pale Eagle's” life. She woka garland 
of flowers from her own brow, and presented them to 
him. And thus prepared he was led torth. A mossy 
stone was brought from the side of a little stream, that 
wound like a silver thread through the green sward, 
and placed under his head, soon to be stained with 
the life blood of one of God's intelligent creatures. 
Slowly and proudly Powhsavm arose, and taking his 
war club, advanced with ereot form, and firm ste p— 
The other chiefs ranged, in <¥ence round. The gi- 
ant arm of the king was alrevly raised to strike the 
fatal blow; when his youthful Meaughter, witha shriek 
of terror, rushed forward and severed the body of the 
stranger with her own, at the ~@me time imploring her 


father with all the “eloquence of mute, but impassion- 
1 
! 


ed sorrow,” that he mi 





tlive. The astonished s: 
ges were melted to sympathy, Powhatan raised his 
child from the ground, and prywdly bade the prisoner 
accept of life and liberty! 

»- * ” . * * 
Five years have passed awiy, and in spirit we are 


carried to the Cathedral of - 





[t is evening. A splendid <jfver chandelier, sus- 
pended from the dome of the hiiiding, sheds a daz- 
zling light around. Magnificent splendor reigns 
Here is assembled the royalty, did nobility of Fx 
land, waiting in breathless silet Nothing disturbs 


the solemn stillness, save the sw gushes of music 


that fall softly upon the ear. Anéayhile we listen en- 
raptured to i $ Varying cade ma ay deep full notes of 
the organ bursis forth, 1 i¢ like “billows of sound,” 
through the lo ty vat Che i@ie ceases, and at 
the altar, stan r before the m { God, is a love ly 
female. Nay, start not thong! e the Indian mai- 
den. The Indian Maid—in a chi n land—about to 


receive the holy rite of bapt 1@ stands calm and 
collected. She betrays no cn The water is 
poured upon her forehead, “Re 1, I baptize thee 


in the name of the Father, the Soi 
Ghost.” “Amen” bursts simultane easly from hun- 
dreds of voices. "Phe swelling sistes of the organ 
again fill the air. The Indian Mi no longer the 
Wild Flower of the Forest, but hay become the Chris- 
tian Woman. 


Ishland, 0. JUVENILLE. 





The Burning of Rome. 


! 
RoME was in convulsions! Every where was barst- 


ing the indomitable spirit of revenge 


raging in her streets, and fires of voloonie strength 
and fierceness were burning in the hearts of her citi- 
tens. Dark eyes gleamed madly, and nimy a hand 
sought impatiently the dagger-hilt. Rone had a king 


nd of the Holy } 


Flames were 


for listen he plays as well as dances—and his chosen 


| song on this joyful occasion is the burning of Carthage. 
| 


Truly in the soul of this man exists the love of the 
sublime, of the fierce, wild magnificence of the raging 
but beautiful element. For he, the low actor of this 
mighty farce, hath planned it all himself; it was he 
| who kindled this terrible flame; it is him alone who 
| could stand singing and dancing amid this devastation. 
This Nero! 


| What wonder they gnashed their teeth with rage: 


Yet this creature is the king of Rome! 


what wonder they yelled in theirintense hate? He 
was dooming himself. Nota long time after the end 
of this act in his tragi-farcical life, he was delighting 
his eyes with gladiatorial sports—that human butche- 
ry which so much contributed to the enjoyment of the 
monarch—but now were others glutting their passions 
with the thonghts of blood—of sure and immediat 
revenge. Surely not against their noble king! Yes, 

ven so; he was not to them of half so much worth as 
tr 


e barbarians in the arena, ** whose blood flowed to 
make a Roman holiday At length to refresh him- 


self he sought the waters of the Tiber, but dark, re- 


vengeful eyes kept watch, and Nero came not back— 
they had remembered THe BURNING oF Rome! 
Ashland, O. LUNA ELVA 
—_ ~-2oeoe + — 
Or a 


REPOSE. 


“Nor small the J ry of rest to mortal man.” 








WHEN the busy and arduous toils of the day have 
been completed, nothing seems more congenial an 
certainly more desirable to man than Rest. Slumber, 

ilm, sweet and peareful, was given.to man for a re- 
laxation from | toil riher re ! 
bod, nd mind Right us t is an ine na 

1 its desten has been 1 erter : 

a blighting curse. It drowns the mental faculties, 
chills the finer sensibilities of the soul, and renders 
man slugvish and inactive. The pl ires of sleey 
7 are thany Man gently rey ses on tl s i y 
ings of slumber, while hi weary facultie re quietly 


enclosed in a curtain of rest. 
Imagination, now unfettered, soars away to ot 


climes: plays on the come t's, fie rv train, and travels 





through the dread immensity of space; rveys the 
extensive works of God ; sports in the possing breez 

and ju like, summons past, present and future 
events before. its transitory bar; forms the most fantas- 


tic associations, the most fanciful scenes in one 





| connection. Muse-like, it moves through the solitary 
grove, the desert wide, or forest deep; admires the 
| towering pyramid, or walks in cities great; mixes 
with the busy throng; sees theatrical performances, 
and then turns upward and beholds the pale moon 
pouring its dim rays over the world, or the sparkling 
} 


above, shootings 





stars that glitter in the blue firmame 





their silver rays through the ragged curtains that 
overspread the heavens. Pleasant walks and seques- 


tered scenes, friends old, associates new; the joy, the 


—an emperor—a man of might and power—a man to! mirth of laughing companions, are enjoyed by the 


reign over Roman citizens! Ah, did they think so? gentle sleeper. 


Had he empire over one of his people, save the poor, 


But delightful scenes are not always presented to 


meagre allegiance his gold won from a few base souls the Dreamer. Sometimes frightful scenery is intro- 


who loved his luxury and his dissipation? Avye,| duced, some great giant, some roarfng lion, some 


there was indeed a few whom he could depend upon widnight assassin approaches and the joys of peaceful 
to share his revels—his unparalleled debancheries, | slumber are broken or exchanged for frightful spec- 


but not one whom he dared call by the h 


Friend—not one with whom he felt his [ie his own. 


name of | tres, haggard looks and dying groans. 


We admit that Dreams sometimes rise from disor- 


And now, whenthe homes and property of his peo- dered faculties, or an imagination sullied by som« 


ple were yielding to the devouring «!+1vtmt—when | foolish romance; yet it must be admitted that many 


distress as well as imprecations sounded on every side, | moral lessons are drawn from them, and leave impres- 


where was the man appointed to rule the destinies of | sions enstamped on the mind which cannot be defaced 
. ' 
Romans? Look up! You should look up to kings by years. 


= = = — == 2 
Sometimes the strongest passions which seem to fet- 
ter both body and mind have their deformities shown 
in all their glaring colors; things which are meditated 
upon but little during the busy toils of the day. The 
delirium tremens. with its frightful spasms, is presented 
to the inebriate. The gallows and the dungeon, to 





the pirate and midnight assassin. To the thief, de- 
serted by his friends, shame. To the murderer, aw- 
ful spectres. Dying groans greet the ears of the hero; 


the purple current is seen gushing from the wounds 





of the dying, and flowing along the plain; he sees, too, 
the carnage and misery of the battle-field, and worse 
than all, a victory lost. The tyrant beholds his 
ruined subjects, and hears their euppliant cries. The 
sufferings of defrauded men are arrayed in full glare 
before the frozen-hearted miser. Souls of the immor- 
tal dead seem to visit and hold sweet converse with 
us during the pleasant hours of slumber, and bring 
fresh to our memory old associations, 
Asiland, O. G. W.. Gi. 
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Selected, 


Origin of our Planet. 
THE inquiry into the probable physical origin of 
our earth is replete with considerations of an import- 


ant and instructive kind, all tending 





g to prove the har- 

mony of Nature with herself, and the agreement of 
rious independent facts connected with the original 
ite of our elobe Thus, while chemistry, on the one 
nd, points out the gaseous form of the rhuary con- 

( i j r, and as that in whi h our planet, in all 
probability, first existed, so astron ymy, at the same 
t e,! ‘ tous the truth that our earth, and the 
whole of the solar system of which it forms a part, 
mit ensed froi state of vapor, first into a 
] next into a solid con ion, tl sun being at 
once source and the centre of the system, and 
it process of rotation and « nsa- 

n e planets which revolve around it. The truth 
monstr by a variety of facts of interest, and 

» € e tor ibly than by the law ot destiny 
i ‘ ls among the plane ts, those place | near- 

est the sun—-as Mercury for instance—being heavier 
than lead, wl those thrown further are found grad- 
ually to din h in weieht, until Uranus and the orb 
: vered are lighter than water. On our 

m the ¢ ous to the flu co tion, 

the ments of these waters began to rise gradually 


we the surface, the alternations of dry land and 


water comm |, and all the vast and varied phen 

omena of | then had their rise upon our planet.— 
fhe earth retaining, as is the case at the present day, 
asource of subterranesn heat, as is evinced by the 
phenomena of volcanoes, ¢ arthquake s and heated 
springs, throws out masses of me ite 1 matter to 1ts sur- 
face, and those eruptive substances bursting through 
the sedimentary strata already formed, produced that 
\ y of igneous and aqueous deposits, which by 
their decompositions into soils and earths, now give 
productive power and beauty to our globe. Sue h is 


a brief outline of the phy sical history ot our planet, 
and of its progress to its present condition of harmony, 
utility and beauty, from that state of vapor into which 
it had passed, possibly from some other and different 
form of matterin which it had been previously per- 
mitted to exist. This view ofthe gaseous origin of 
the universe, embodying as it does the systems of 
Newton, Herschel and La Place, and confirmed as it 


is by the kindred sciences of astronomy, geology and 


chemistry, forms the most sublime and splendid idea of 
creative power and wisdom which it is, perhaps, pos- 
sible for the mind to conceive, since it is obvious that 
the same Omnipotence which called our earth and its 
associate orbs from a state of vapor to their present 
condition, could at will reduce them to their elements 
again, again to resolve them into fresh worlds of being 
| and future spheres of animated existence. 
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Che Amaranth. 7 








EBATOA'D SABLA, | Osiginat. while its population is alinost half that of the Union. 
~E: | | 
| 





A DREAM It has given to the world more than its share of genius 
and greatness. It has been prolific in statesmen, war- 
riors and poets. Its brave and generous sons have 





“The only Amaranthine flower on earth is—Virtue - 


= Page a Some dreams are useless; moved by turbid course 
he only lasting treasure-——Truth! - 


Of animal disorder; not so all— Ss 
Deep moral lessons some impress, that nought fought successfully all hattles but their own. In wit 
Can afterwards eflace.— Pollok. | and humor it has no equal; while its harp, like its his- 





as 





ROBERT V. KENNEDY, EDITOR. 





MARCH 6, 1847. I po not dream frequently, or perhaps it would be | tory, moves to tears by its sweet but nik lancholy pa- 
___._ more correct to say I do not often remember Dreams. thos. Into this fair region God has seen fit to send 





AGENTS FOR THE AMARANTH. But of all those fantastic and wild creations of fancy the most terrible of all those fearful ministers who ful- 


which have loft any lasting impression on my memo- | fil his inscrutable decrees. The earth has failed to 


LyFrancis HAMMER, of Mansiield, is an autho- ry, | remember of none which so forcibly recalled to give her increase; the common mother has forgotten 
vised Agent for the “Amaranth,” for that town and ~ mind the language of the poet, as one which oe- | her offspring, and her breast no longer affords them 
vicinity. curred to me a few nights since. I retired to rest af- | their accustomed nourishment. Faminv, gaunt and 
Lp Joun M. Naytonr, is hereby authorised and re- | ter an evening spent in pleasant, and, I hope, not alto- ghastly famine, has siezed a nation with [i- strangling 


spectfully requested to act as Agent for the Amaranth | gether unprofitable, social intercourse. A few mo- | grasp; and unhappy Ireland in the sad woes of the 





in Wooster and vicinity. ments of wandering, disconnected thoughtfulness present, forgets for a moment the gloomy history of 
_— ° — passed, when the drowsy god, descending, sealed my the past.” 
To Correspondents. my eyes, and gently bore me in his soothing embrace ee oe 
1 7 Correspondents will particularly ob! s by far from this scene of toil and perplexity to the land - : Solil 
sending in their favors EARLY. Let you tucles be | of somniferous Elysium. Soon a wild and beautiful ime's solloquy. 


Oup! call you me? Aye! when the Almighty 


short and to the point. We wish to give our readers panorama burst upon my view. I was enjoying the : . 4 
‘ spoke creation into birth, I was there. ‘hen was I 


as much of a VARIETY as possible. pleasantries and hiliarities oflife in a beautiful decliv- : ‘ 
. born. Mid the bloom and verdure of Paradise, I 


a 





Tr We are obliged to our Correspondents for the | ous lawn, surrounded by tall and luxuriant forest ' a ‘ 

: ° . § —, . . zed upon the young world ade th celest 
very interesting matter which they have enabled us to | trees. The area, of smal! extent, was alive with joy- ; I vi £ on . a tent bias 1 ce ial 
° = ‘ by 2 . smiles, ‘ose upoe -p ons 2 Hrstimor anc 
lay before our readers in this number. Continued | ous buman beings of both sexes, and every age; and 1 rose upon the pinions of the first morn, and 


: : . | , Zs caught the sweet dew-drops as y fell aiid spark! 
Savors from all our former and present correspon- | the merry laugh and the sound of glad voices re-ech- | ~* td : W ops as they fell ay) sparkled 
a : : , ' z ce : : , on the boughs of the e>rdens. Ere the foot of man 
dents are solicited, and will be gratefully received; | oed through the deep forest with a sweetness and g : the ivot of ma 


hibte me : was heard sounding in this wilderness, I @ized out on 
and we earnestly invite others, without wailing for a | melody that no orchestra could equal. But sudden- — ig 





5 agp : . . . . its thousand rivers, flashing in light, and reil}ctinge the 
special invilation, to become either regular or occa- ly, ina moment, “A change « o'er the spirit of til . i : r ; Ns 
. 3 * mk . ‘ : . : yroad sun, like a thousand jewels upon tholy bosoms. 
sional contributers to the AMARANTH. my dream.” The sky, before illumined by a bright | : Pa ponent 
,.} : tee \ “er The cataracts sent up their anthems in theses ‘litudes, 
-<—eor . ana cheering sun, Was overspreag “ h clouc s of nost | . li " 
. ‘ . . ot and none was here to listen to the new-born jnelod 
What we intend to Do. portentous hue, and fearfully ominous of the ap- ry ow , x9 : : pony 
ae , ge ee , he : but I. The fawns bounded over the hills an ank 
We intend to enlarge the AMARANTH to twice | prowching desolation: not black and lowering, for ’ : mes 
- : eae id. hs es _; atthe limpid streams ages before an arm was sed 
tfs present size at the end of the current year, if our | iat WoulG have seemed a sight pleasing in compart- 


to injure or make them afraid. For thousarm|s of 





friends will go to work and get us only HALE the num- | $00, but ofa lurid and livid hue commingled. All, : Hee 
F - 4 . , . ] l . pall } + years the morning star rose in beauty upon these un- 
ber of subscribers that they mi at} cure for us will who were not completely overpowered at the sight, | - ‘a Fi . y 
: - es an : ' ay peopled shores, and its twin sister of the eve flare in 
the PROPER effort. We intend to make the Amaranth | attempted flight, but in vain. The red and scorching peopl novan, sany Se tories is pune : 
: , ' , ; the forehead of the sky with no eye to admire their 
not only a welcome guest at every fireside, and in every artillery of Heaven was bursting in one continuous : . 
9 bl } ' " Wy ' rays but mine! Babylon and Assyria, Palmyra and 
lady's ! ” but an honor to any cr iunily im tad from the rent and troubled clouds, A loud TN : = > gg ; 1 — I } ld 
. 1 1 ebes rose iourish ar I , an behe em 
which it may ¢ tain a circulation— imy urtine in- wail of anguish and inexpressible ag my fell upon mv. : a we, Som . . - “pres “ ‘ 
: , a ie : ear: Oh! bow it pierced my soul! but Ithoueht not | 2 their glory aad their decline. Scarce a mek ioly 
struction with amusement — blending the useful wit ar; - bow it pl oc my mes though : ; . a , 
< 1} i al > a - ruin marks the place of their existence; but when 
the arreeable. of succonr; terror had banished every thought from t 


their first stones were laid on the earth I wa ere! 











It is not our intention to make the AMARANTH a | ™y mind, save that of endeavoring to secure my own Mid all t at ; | wicked ' 
nd 1 of NEwS—a chronicler of passing events — | safety. But at the sound of lamentation, notwithstand- | * lid all their splendor, glory and wickedness was 
, heir busy streets, < at gt ma icent 
on the contrary, its matter will be as interesting to | ing the wild uproar of the scene, I ventured to pause hotter Setar cher be NL 1 
, , . 5 : , tae oe ’ . : yalaces to the earth. My books will show a long an 
readcrs who shall por: over its pages fen or twentt in my flight and look behind me. The fierce gieam- P ‘ul : : e a cig I I she j : 

. “ > i . sarful account against them. controb the tate of 
ycars hence, as it is to those of the present day. Each “me of the lightning disclosed to my view a picture __ a : os eae 5 Bee 
subscrifer should care fully preserve the numbers, as that Regears all description. The scorched and —" i Give acre Ewe cs rd of glory on Yad len 

: : pas qe ee i a a ee aS dor; but at their birth I conceal in themthic seeds of 
they appear, ani at the end of the volume have them jlackened cor ii . ing, the v rous an the 






> s : ‘ ae death and decay. They must go down and be hum- 
bound, for the use of * their children and their chil- ir, Strewea the ground in soul-sickening profusion, | gs " They 2 pe Rh , 





; : : bled in the dust—their heads bowed down before ; 
dren's children.” while the shrieks of the dying were beyond endu-|” din ; di : o their he ges vowed ns nbefore the 
/ . ~ . we +4 ‘ ’ - ising glories of young nations, to whes rrosperity 
Lp We intend to publish a Title-Page and Index, | *4% e! T turned to flee, if possible, to some place of | 55° ’ I I s 
: ie aa me ag” PE Bae eel Saad there will also come a date and a day «si decline. I 
for the Amaranth, at the end of the year. greater Safety; Dut allrighted nature sunk, anc te " E J 
= e = aunt . ' } - gy) poise my wings over the earth, and watch the course 
. ads ialininninmceniantes exhausted to the ground! I thought the day of final , : : ’ 
Ss Thus F. retribution had arrrived! The lightning was still in and doings of its inhabitants. I call ny the violets up- 
Our Success, us Far, gained: nS £ ig was still in- 


’ : ; on the hilland crumble the eray ruins to the ground. 
and blazing over my head and a- th eee © 





> ie ae 8 cessantly burs 
Has been very good. Idis highly gratifying to know : . ; . Pins 

4 ! 5 pe 5 ° . . ar the age ote gher ower, ti) vive fe anc 
round me; I thought 1 heard it whistle past me in its fam the agent of « Higher Por —gfherioons 


and REALIZE that our litile paper meets with almos In ‘ke itaway, I spread silken tressesupon the brow 


. , : . . rapid flight; elt its hot bre fan 0 heek. 
UNIVERSAL favor. We did not expect this al first a} eS at I tt . hot dee ath fan my cheek 





care A of the young, and plant gray hairs on t hea the 
There are roakers and cavilers in nearly every com my extremity, | cried for mercy and protec tion to the ; . "gs — I ta he ha , #s . 1 of the 
ere < k c 3 ym- 7 ope 2 ae aged man, Dimples and smiles, at my | ling rk 
Maker of stars and the Director of the storms and | “5 — pl _— smiles, at my bidding, lurk 
— } around the lips of the innocent child, and I furrow 
we were not sufficiently charitable to suppose that ours the br "7 .t : 
‘ C ; : : }the brow of the aged wit rin kles d, ci ( 
W% and danger, lL awoke, and the scene vanished! butone | : ‘ Pe + with wrin bl: Old, call you 
ke . te ;me? ye, br y vi rilays be bered 7— 
thought had remained, with considerable distinctness, " ae at when will my ee eres 
When will time end, and etertiily begin?) When will 


the earth and its waters, and the universe be rolled 


munity, who WILL find faull with EVERYTHING; and ‘ ‘ 
lightnings of heaven; but in the midst of my distress 


was altogether destilute of this class of bipeds. 


therefore erpected to encounter opposition; but have 
¢ : fs , 

: ‘ , 3 impresset . , nd: : , » dew 
been agrecably disappointed, for, save an occasional npressed upon my mind; viz That the day ot 
: dient > “4 » death or final retribution will come to thousands, e- 
“Hl rative oO alousy “om the * old pottery,” |‘ . . sOUSE ’ : 
grunt, indicative of jealousy, from the “ old pottery, together, and a new world commence its revolutions? 


Not till He who first bid me begin my #1 
it. When His purposes, who called me into being, 


. Pe ens . ually <« sud , d as ook for; < 
we have not heard a single individual speak of the qually as suddenly and as unlooked for; and, to 





} ry s ht, : 5) 
those who are unprepared for it, will bring misery so orders 


and ruin, INFINTTELY MORE INTOLERABLE! 


Amaranth —and we have heard a very general ex- 


pression of public opinion in regard to it—who did 


: ‘ = are accomplished, then, and met tll then—and no one 
not bestow upon it a high meed of praise. Its typo-\ ~ Isiland, * Joedibcnammiaaats 5 ” ican proclaim the hour—I too, shall go to the place 
graphical execution has been pronounced faultless, and | ‘ of all living. 

. . 2 1 xtract, ‘ 5° 
tts matter fully equal to that of Literary papers gen- Beautiful Extract +4 


Ar the recent meeting in New Orleans, for the re-| Io The most beautiful, touehinig, grand, yet simple 
lief of the Irish sufferers, the Hon. 5. S. Prentiss made | piece of composition in our language, is the Lord’s 


a speech, from which we take the following extract: prayer. Of the 69 words it contains, all but five are 


erally. 

W hereever exertion has been made we have been 
very successful in getting subscribers. Nothing is | |= rc 
wanted but alittle effort on the part of our friends, to “There lies upon the other side of the wide Atlan- | from the Saxon. So are the words home, wife, child, 


place the AMARANTH on a basis which will ren- | tic a beautiful island, famous in story and in song Its mother—indeed all the wortls expressive of tender- 
der it permanent. area is not so great as that of the State of Louisiana, ness. 
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Che Amaranth 








Answer to J. P.’s Enigma. 
You are composed woe 18 letters 


Your 1, 6, ‘ae 18, 11, is - Po 





26.1, ii, 1%, i4,. ws anes soe any; 
* 3, 7, 10, 7. 3%. 4.7... s seen eeees Toronto; 
64, 14, 10, 6,------- seeseeeseees Tyre; 
* 5, 16, 8, 8, 18, 1d, «+ eens weer ee es Liffey; 
* 6, 10, 16, 12, 6,-- ++ eee cees eee Ervine; 
“ z, 12, -e LO, ++ +5 cee wens weer ee Oner; 
* 8, 7, 10, 3, 15, 2, 1A, 12, 18, -Fort Wayne; 
“ 92 10,2 2, a) 11, 10, 16, 11, ---- - Barataria; 
“10, a te tee eccecceses Red: 
ad 11 3, 18, 10, Ader; 
* 12, 16, 5, 8 4 oes - Nile; 
* 13, 7, Et -Don; 
“14, 16, 1, 11, nwéne - Vibal; 
* 15, 16, 5 10, 2 et ee ee eeane +» Wier; 
* 16, 12, 13, 16, 1 » a8, 2 2, senses - Indiana; 
© 37. 16, 5, 1G See ee Pe as 0s oe ce -Nile; 
“ 18, 10, 16, 6,- . one -E rie. 


Geographical Bnigma.---Acrostical. 
am composed of 21 letters. 


1,6,18,9, @ tril: Indians in British America; 
2,1,20,17, one of the United States; 

3'20,8 9, a river in Africa; 

4,5,8,9,14,3,15, a city in France; 

5,2,15,15, a county in Ohio; 

6,15,20,14, one of the divisions of the Globe; 
7,9,3,20, a river in South America; 

8/20,1 3,6, a city in Pennsylvania; 
9,10,20,9, a lake in the United States; 
10,4,18,2 34. 10,17, . fown in Canada; 
11,4,18,2, a cape on the coast of South America; 
2,5,9, a mounlainin Europe; c 
13,4,17,21, a mi runtain in. Africa; 
14,10,11,9,21,15, @ city in Greece; 
15,16,20,17, an island in the Archipelago; 
16,f 15,15, a county in Michigan; 
17. 3.12,16.4, « river in South America; 
18,6 '20, 15,20,3, « river in Michigan; 
19.11, 20,10,9, a seatn Europe; 
20,4, 19,14, one of the United States; 
21.2.5 5,10, 1, one of cf the Compass. 














My whole is the name of a distinguished Statesman 
oni member of Cong 
PAnswer next | 


r ress. 
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EXCERPTS. 
17 The grave is not deep. 


print of an angel who 


It is the luminous foot- 
is seeking us. When the un- 
known hand sends the last arrow at the head of man, 
he bows his head, ani! the arrow only strikes from his 


wounds the crown vu! thorns. 


iaHow sweet is the reflection that God, and not 
man is the judge of all hearts. 


1 Have any wounded you with injuries, meet 
them with patience; hasty words rankle the wound, 
kind languag 


livion takes away the s ¥- 


iF What a beautiful lesson is taught in these words 
of Sterne: 
fortune turned round, that many aman has lived to | 
enjoy the benefit of that clarity which his own piety 
projected. 


e dresses it, 


“So quickly sometimes has the wheel of 


- No man should be ashamed of the occupation | 
Jj I | 


which secures to him an honest livelihood. 


7 AMAN cannot always tell whether his ideas are 
stolen or not. We 
nurse itlike a babe 


take a thought that we love, and 
in our bosom, and if it looks pret- 


ty when it has grown older, we fatter ourselves that it | 


has a family likeness. 
TEMPERANCI vod on the fire, 
barrel, meat in the tub, vy 


gence in tl 


puts w flour in the 


i 


r. 
is 


vr in the body and intelli- 


1e brain 


As they who for every slight infirmity, take physic 
to re r} 
who for every trifle 


pair th \ do rather impair it—so they, 


acter, do rather wenken it. 
TIME is what we want, but what we use worst, and 
for which we must all account when time shall be no 


Bore. 


forgiveness cures it and ob- | 


, are eager to vindicate their char- | 


VAG BOBWORAST, 


Sclected. 





RATHER PornTED.—An American lady the other 
day was rather boastfully enumerating the different 
languages she could speak; a young lady asked her if 
} she spoke English. 








Pa, is dogs got wings? 
Wings? No, child! don’t you know better than 
that? 
Why, pa, this paper says a big 
}and bithim. 


dog flew at a man 
So, I guess dogs is got wings, too. 


~ 22 Se « 





TA western preacher, in his effortsto give his 
hearers the most enchanting ideas of heaven, held 
forth thus: 

j 


| “Be assured, brethren, any description of it falls 


| short of reality as much as Litthe Mud Creek is trans- 


|cended by the Mississippi ! 


Heaven is—Heaven is 


|—oh my deaP hearers—it isa real Kentucky of a 


read 


| place! | 


+<cooe+ 


J 


ordef difficultto execute, and was represented to him 


7 Napoleon, in a perilous circumstance, gave an| 


| 


; | 
said he, 
with emphasis, “THAT word is not French!” } 


that the thing was impossible. “Impossible !’ 


j 
| ~28.ee + 
| How To porr. 


—*W hat a pretty little child thatis,” 
| said the schoolmaster to 


Mrs 


Why, madam, how very much 


——, “its 


countenance 
is so expressive. 


looks like you!” 


it} 
Our schoolmaster said he never had | 
| a better boarding place after that. j 
| | 

as 


' —~t sooo 
lo 
| lated the following anecdote of a gentleman, which 

} - 
| he declared to be the most excellent solecism that he | 
ever heard of. 


"We believe it was Horace Walpole who re- 


| “Two friends were walking together, when they 


were accosted by a beggar woman. One of the gen- 


thlemen gave her a bonus, but the 
st. Upon the first en- 
quiring the reason, the latter replied—*Sir, I cannot | 
the sight of that has 


other turned away 


with evident symptoms, of disgu 


tolerate Formerly, she was % 


sa 
nurse inthe village, and w td n Twasan infant, I wal? 


cominitted to her charge. She was unfortunately 


the 


mother ofa child of my own age; and sir, incredible | 


as such perfidy may seem,it is the 


conviction of my 


uw 


friends and myself, that she exchanged me! 


~7ceor 


| 
inci — 
| . 
| G& Irish servant girl, 
who was left-handed, placing the knives and forks on | 


A gentleman observiug an 
the table in the same awkward position, remarked to 
her that she was laying them left-handed. 

“Och, indade! so I have—be pleased, 


| sir, to help me turn the table round.” 


* said she, ba 





do not wis 


] “J 


vidual in question,” said a very polite and accomplish- 


hto say anything against the indi- 


ed gentleman, upon a certain occasion, “but I would 


merely remark in the langu of the poet, that to 


” 





him “truth is strange, stranger than fiction. 


—_— 22 eee — 


This is the 
reason that so many people have a moderate portion 
of brains. 


I> Moderation is best in all things. 


—_—a— 


seo oe CF - 


Tore 
« he : 7 tle enia el « 
as the rich family said of the poor relation, when a le- 
gacy was left him. 


has reformed and behaves much better,” 


—_—_—_—_—_4-2@e-e— — 


T7The mechanic, sir, is God's nobleman.” 
is only true when h 


This 


behaves himself and is an honest | 


man. He is freque nate no better thana lawyer, a 


' physician, or a member of the upper five dozen. 


| 


| ed by the friends of a pure literature ; 


| bers at Fiery CENTS a year—IN ADVANCE! 





"I NEVER complained of my condition,” says the 
Persian poet Sadi, “ but once when my feet were bare 
and I had no money to buy shoes; but I met a man 
without feet, and became contented with my lot.” 











THE AMARANTH: 
7 
A SEMI-MONTHLY PUBLICATION, DEVOTED TO POLITE 
LITERATURE, SCIENCE, POETRY 
AND AMUSEMENT. 


THE above is the title of a small semi-monthly sheet 
which the undersigned willissue from the office of the 
“ASHLAND STANDARD,” 

In submitting this Prospectus, the Editor is encour- 
aged by the belief that a periodical paper is requir- 
and this encou- 
ragement gathers strength from the reflection that his 
enterprise is about to be commenced in this Heaven- 
favored portion of the world—the Garden of the Great 
West—in the midst of a community proverbial for lib- 
erality, intelligence and enterprise,—whose abun- 
dance will enable them to extend an adequate patron- 
age to any object which they may deem worthy of 
their support. 

Nearly all attempts to establish Literary Papers in 
the West have heretofore failed. Why ? 
been too much in the habit of patronizing 
the overgrown Weeklies of the East. Hundreds of 
thousands of these publications find their way to the 
West and 


great detriment of our interests as a people. 


Because 


we have 


take the place of Western papers, to the 
It is not 
because the literary talent of the East is superior to 
that of the West that their papers flourish, whilst ours 
either perish or are compelled to drag out a miserable 
existence, in the vain hope ofa brighterdawning. On 
the contrary, many of the best articles contained in the 
Eastern papers are furnished by Western writers, in 
considerajion for a patronizing love-pat, or an occa- 
sional word bestowed in vindication of “Western Lit- 
erature!” Withdraw Western patronage and Wes- 
tern talent from these mammoth monopolies, and their 
vaunted “fifty thousand subscribers” will dwindle into 
hundreds. Three-fourths of their patronage is drawa 
from the West! 

This is an absolute evil, and to reform it will be one 
of our main objects. 
a pure Home 
Western T 
casket wherein to enshrine the choicest gems, both of 
THe AMARANTH 
what its tile would seem to indicate — a never-fading 


It shall be our aim to build up 
Literature —to foster and encourage 
alent and Western Genius—to furnish a 
prose 


and poetry: in short, to make 


flower, which shall neither offend the vision nor dis- 
turb the sensibilities of its patrons. 
J 


MONTH, on a half-medium sheet, printed on new type 


THe AMARANTH will be published TWICE A 


— of which this is a sample — and furnished to subseri- 
It will 
be chiefly original, and contain, at the end ofthe year, 
104 cl 


valuable 


osely printed pages — making a beautiful and 


volume for binding. No advertisements or 


standing notices will be admitted. 
R.V. KENNEDY, 
Feb. Editor and Publisher. 


18, 1847. 


TH AM. AR AN 
IS PUBLISHED AT THE STANDARD a 
BY R. V. KENNEDY, 


PRINTED ON NEW TYPE, AND FURNISHED TO SUB- 
} SCRIRERS, TWICE A MONTH, AT FIFTY 
CENTS Aa YEAR—TPALWAys 
IN ADVANCE! FY] 


I ’No subscription received for a shorter period 
than One Year. [7 Back NUMBERS can at any 
time be furnished to persons who may wish to take 
the en as we intend to print a great many more 
numbers than we expect to get subscri! vers for. Send 
on your orders, accompanied with the Cash 


y7y7Ao 


| opportunity is here offered to get A GOOD PAPER for 


almost nothin 


7 ho is * too poor” 
a Paper? * 


he anewers —’ wuHot’" 


now lo get 





